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Essex, the parliament general, had the pillage of
the dead, and left us to bury them; for while we
stood all day to our arms, having given them a fair
field to fight us in, their camp rabble stript the
dead bodies, and they not daring to venture a se-
cond engagement with us, marched away toward^
London.

The king lost in this action the earls of Carnar-
von and Sunderland, the lord Falkland, a French
marquis, and some very gallant officers, and about
twelve hundred men. The earl of Carnarvon was
brought into an inn in Newbury, where the king
came to see him. He had just life enough to speak
to his majesty, and died in his presence. The king
was exceedingly concerned for him, and was ob-
served to shed tears at the sight of it. We were
indeed all of us troubled for the loss of so brave a
gentleman, but the concern our royal master dis-
covered moved us more than ordinary. Everybody
endeavoured to have the king out of the room, but
he would not stir from the bed-side till he saw all
hopes of life were gone.

The indefatigable industry of the king, his ser-
vants and friends, continually to supply and recruit
his forces, and to harass and fatigue the enemy,
was such, that we should still have given a good
account of the war, had the Scots stood neuter.
But bad news came every day out of the north; as
for other places, parties were always in action ; sir
William Waller and sir Ralph Hopton beat one an-
other by turns; and sir Ralph had extended the
king's quarters from Launceston in Cornwall, to
Farnham in Surrey, where he gave sir William
Waller a rub, and drove him into the castle.

But in the north the storm grew thick, the Scots
advanced to the borders, and entered England, in